THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

The Painter said it wasn't a Z; then she tried a Y;
then an X; then a W, and went so backwards through
almost the whole alphabet.

When she came to D, and it wasn't D, she grew
very much excited; when she came to C, and it
wasn't C, she was still more nervous; when she came
to B, and it wasn't B, "O, dearest Gruffanuff," she
said, "lend me your smelling-bottle!" and, hiding
her head in the Countess's shoulder, she faintly
whispered, "Ah, Signor, can it be A?"

"It was A; and though I may not, by my Royal
Master's orders, tell your Royal Highness the Prin-
cess's name, whom he fondly, madly, devotedly,
rapturously loves, I may show you her portrait," says
the slyboots: and leading the Princess up to a gilt
frame, he drew a curtain which was before it.

Oh goodness, the frame contained A LOOKING-
GLASS ! and Angelica saw her own face!

23*